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I had finished primary school, I had to do some-
thing. The master, Mt* Shimku, pointed out to
my father the possibilities in this profession. After
next year I can be a real ragpicker. But even then
it won't be so good because it's only those like
Grandpa here who have been at it a long time
and know the dealers as friends who can depend
upon selling their stuff every day, I work eight
hours^a day and often longer now, but I can never
get more than my fifteen yen," said the dirty
looking youth.

Ragpickers who work on a percentage basis
get fifty per cent of the value of their bales* If
the bale is of paper, it brings a yen delivered at
Hachioji where a firm converts the waste into low
grade toilet paper sheets. A bale of cloth brings
about five yen delivered at a paper .-factory. All
other junk is disposed of according to its kind.

"My master gets about a third of the sale price
after he has paid for the collecting, the handl-
ing, the hauling and the rent for the dump. The
worst thing about this business is our hands/*
Jiro held up two, large grimy paws*

"Mine aren't so bad yet, but look at Grandpa
Tanaka's* We can't work fast enough with gloves

on."

Jiro was tMnking that in a few years his hands